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The cold.gray shadows of the wintry
twilight bad enveloped tree and
meadow and sluggiash forest streams in
thoir uncertaia mist, aod factory chime
peys fung their Sery baonbers ol
amoke agalast the leaden sky, u basso
relievo that would bave made Reme
brandt himself rejoice, and tho hum of
nevercessing machinery o the little
town ross above the rush of the river,
like the busz of a gigamtic insect.

Charles Emery, the day foreman in
the rolling-mills, waa jnst retiring to !
his bome, baving been relieved by |
John Bller, the night official) sod as he
walked nplong, his feet sounding =srisply '
om the bard-frozen earth, he whistled I
softly 1o himscll, aa light-hearted as a
bird

“You' ro guing with wa to-might,
Charley?" eried o gay volee, un.l two or
thm YOUDY men Ghme by.

“Da yoa -

] mean to the operal”

For upon thes eam.chl evening
thore was to bewn opern inthe little
wwn of Crepstalton, & genuice New
York company with schores, a full
orchestra and all the parwpheroulia of
scepery and costume which provioeinl
residents so scldoms enjoy, and the
yosnger population wera oz the qui
vive of delighted expectation.

“] agn going,” ssid Mr Emery, slow-
7 et not with you!”

“But you will change your mind,
thoogh,” sald Harclson Vall, “when
you henr that Date Marey is to be of
the party. Kate Marey and the Miss
Hallowells and Fanay Hewitt. There
are =ight of us going. We've kept a |
seat on purpose for rou™ [

“1 have engaged myself 1o another
lady. ™ Emery replied, after o second or |
so of hesitation

Vail langhed

“Well, I'm sorry for it," said he,
“but Miss Marey ks not a girl who need
pine for s cavalier. We'll keep the seat
for you until a quarter of cight, in case
yon shauld see fit to change your mind |
Only (ot me give you a wond of warn-
fog, old fellow! kKate Marey is a high-
spirited girl; It won't do to tride too
much with her!"

Charles Emery went on his way
rather graver and more seli-absorbed
He had asked his mother the day be- |
fore to go to sce “The Mascot.” and |
bis mother's eyes had brightesed with |
geauine delight.

“Your fither often used to take me,
Charley,” she sald, “when wo wers
young people and lived in New York.
But it's twenty yesrs and more sinea
1 have been to an opera.  And if you're |
guite sure, dear that there is no youang |
girl whom you would rather take—"

“As if any young girl in the world
counld be to me what my own darling
little mother is™ replied Emery, smil-
ing across the table to her.

“Then [ shall be so delighted to go,”
sald Mrs Emery.

And ber voles and eyes bora happy
witness to tho truth of her wonds |
But now that a reguiarparty had been
organized, and Kate Marcy had pro.n-

ised to join it, things looked very dif-

ferently to the young man. Fora mo- |
ment he almost regrotted that he had |
engaged himsel! to taks his mother. !

“She would be as well pleased with
any coneert,™ he sald to himself, “and
I should bave the opportunity of sit-
ting all the evening next to Eate
* Marcy. 1'll ask hier to lot mo off this
time. She won't care.™

When he weat into the little sitting-
room of their hamble domuin, and saw
his mother, with her silver-gray hair
rolled into puffs on either side of her
plmost unwriokied brow, her beat
black silk donned, and the one opal
brooeh which she owned pinaed into
the white lace folds at her bLosom, his
beart mlsguve him

“l hava beon trimming my boonet
over with soma vislet-volvet flowers™
sakd abe, smilicg, “so a4 to do you no
disoradit, Charley: and | bave a pew
pair of viclet kid gloves And now
you must driok your tea. I've mads
some of your favorite cream biscuit,
aod the kettle is nearly st the boil
Oh, Charley, you'll laugh at me, I'm
afraid, but [ feel ezactlyr lilee a lit-
tis girl goiang to her Grst children's
party. It's so seldom, you know, thal
a bit of plensure comes In my way!™

And thom Charles Emery made u
his mind that his mother wna more i
bhim, ia her helpless ald age and awaet,
affectionate JSependence, thom anv
blooming damscl whese eyes shooe
like stars and whosa cheols rivaled
the Septembor peach,

‘Caing with some me clee™ sakd
Katas Marcy, rather surpeised and not
exactly pleased.

She was a tall, boantifal maiden, the
baile of Crystalton. sl mtber an
heiress In her awn right, with all the
rest She eertalunly liked Charles
Enmery. wul she rather surmised that |
be liked hoe alsn  And when shes had
been studying up her tollet for the
opera, sl lud selpttod 8 bise dress
with bine corn fowers for her haie and
ornaments of farqaoise, becsuse sha
hul once hesrd Me FEmerr say that
Bine was his favorile color.

“Golng with -n-.n'- e obﬁ:. l:n e~
prated  “Wall, course an =
wight to snit himself™
J:’ she kept 'l":'lhl:- her ovn seml

voer=4 %re of 'ﬂ e S UEFOTS TR
At goawing pangs of jeolonay that fie
turbed S il the wiiile thst she o~
sitting waiting - the great groen ~us.
tain to b drawn an

h-' then Kate's m fare
grow bright aguin  She desw
broaty of reliefl asd vl e
stage. It was s W tha Sorriad

ghta kel sl of & smldty beon terued

?

| Mrw Emery, softly.

. while the poor live almost entirely on

mps ae o all Ih.-x-h"ﬂd~1

opara houss bad grown radiast

Never was voice sweoter in bLer ears |

thaa the somewhatl thin and exbhausted
warble of Mile Bosalie de Vigue, the
prina dossa, pever did scemery giow
with such soturul tuws or footlights
shine mare softly. Kaste Marcy de-
clured thal the opera was “perfoe
tion!™

“Yea but,” said pert little Nins Coam-
mings, “do leok st Chariey Emery, with |

that litsle old womsn! Why couldn'tbe |
have come to sit with us!™ | 8

Kate bit her lip
surgiag ouw’ of the aisles of the little
opers house shie could scarvely venture I
w0 express her entire opinion; bet she l
siakl, In alow, carpest tone:

“§ dou'y kmow what you thiak of it
Nima, bus I, for my part, respect M=
Emery a thoosand times wmwore for his
politeaess to his mother.™

Apd, almost at the same secoad, she
found herself looking directly ot
Charles Ewery's eyes

For a moment only. Thes crowd sep-
arated them, almost ere they could
recognize vne moother; but Kato felt
sure—and her cheek glowed vivid scar-
let ot the certainty—that he had heard
ber worda

“Charier,” sald little Mrs Emery,
looking in her son's face, as they
emerged into the veil of softly falling
snow, which seemed to eawrap the
whaole outer world in dim, dazaling mys
tery, “who was that girl?™

*“What girl, mother?" with a little
pardonable hypoerisy.

“Ihke one, Charley, with the big blee
eyes, and the sweet face, wrapped ina
white, feecy sort of hood—the one who
suid sbhe respected you?™

*1t wus Kate Marey, mother.”

“she bas n face like nn angel,™ sald

In the crowd now |

The next day the foreman of the
rolling-mills went boldly to the old
Marey homestesd, whose red-brick
gables, sheeted over with vy, rose up
out of the leaflless elms apd beeches,
just beyond the nolse and stir of busy
Crystalton.

“Miss Marev," he deelared, *withs
out intending to beé an cavesdropper, |
heard whet you said last night™

“I% was not meant for your enrs, Mr.
Emery,” sald Kate, coloring a soft rvay
pink.

“But,™ he pursued, looking her full
in the face, Il cannot be sutisfied with
mere cold respect, Niss Marcy. I want
a warmer, tenderer feeling toward my-
self. 1If you eould teach yoursalf to
lave me—"

The dimples eame out around Kate
Marcy's coralb-red lips, wreathing he=
smile in wondrous beagty.

“*The lesson is already learned, Mr
Emery,” said sho, *1 dolove you. 1
have loved you for a long time."

And the foreman of the rolling-mills
went home, envying neither king nor
prince that day.

“But [ nevershk- "1 have loved yon
so dearly,” his 3 s wife told him
afterward, *if you Luuda’t been so good
to that dear lttle wother of yours In
my cves yvou mever looked hall so
handsome os when you stood hending
over her gray head, in the crowded
hall of the opern house that night.™

*You sce,” sald Emery. laughing at
her enthusiasm, “1 agreed with the
hero of the old Scotch baliad:

* Sweothenris | may gotl Many & che,
But of ;mithors Lo'er asother.'™

—Amy Raadolph, in N. Y. Ledger.

THE MANUFACTURE CF

Bxoesslve Fatness ln the Meat Produot ot
the United States.

Meat is o maaufactured product for
which a large amount of raw material
is requirel The maoufacture of meat
is a process of transforming the vege-

table protein, fats, and carbohydrates |
of grass and grain into the animal pro- | §

tein and fat of beef, pork and mutton.
The same principle applies in the pro-
duction of milk, eggs and other animal
foods. In the most economical feeding
of animals it takes a number of pounds
of hay or corn to make a pound of beef
or pork.  In other words, lot the farm-
er make animal protein and fat from
vegetable materials in the btest wey he
ean, and still he must consume & largo
quantity of soil product o produce a
small amourt of saimal food Hence
snimal foods are costlier than vegeta-
ble. This is the simple explanation of
the fact that in most parts of the world
meat is the food of only the well to do

vegetable foork  Thus ordinary peoplo
in Earope eat but little meat, and in

India and China they have none at all. |

1t is hard enough for them to got the
nutriment they mweed in wvegetable
forms. Meats they canno® afford. ]
Bat ment making in the United
States to-day is far more wastoful than
it need be, on account of tho excessive
fatness of our meats. This comes about
very naturally. We have a great ex-
cess of soll product in the valleys of
the Ob' » and Mississippi and on the
rancher »f tho west At present the
pork malker and the rauckmen convert
a large portion of this into very fat
meat.  The pork producers of the
greal corn growing states select the
breeds of swing which, as they may,
“wiil tuke the mmost corn to market,™
and bave thas got inte the way of
growing animals thatare little elSe than
masses of fat. Tha beef-growers of
the western ranches, and thoss in the
east aa well, prodnee excessively fot
meal  Part of the fat s trimmed out
of the most Uy the buteher, part ia left
on our plates at the table o go to the
toap min or garbage barrel, and part
fortunately very wmaay of

Is eaten. Un

us en! much mors than fal, both ina |
meat amd butter, thaa su-rfledfr
nourishmeat und thus do Injory to utu'
heaith. < tary. l
- o |
Te Marden tron All Threagh. |

Ox hoots acd leather pre scakead in |
Froneh ot ol and mro then warnt, |
pulveticed and rt| wod with won salt and |
potash. The falloevisy proportions are
gl 80 por crot of Yioofe, 50 por eout |
of leathwr, 30 per cent of sra salt, 10 |
per eenh of taah.  This procdust

sald to harrlen rom al] thrmngh,

€ s e cel Destrars wmella,

Al porin of vemaols amed utensils mey |
be puridhed Covm long retaived stoelis of
any kind by rlosing them ot wall with
porriers| charcemi alier Uiny have hm‘
proared with cand snil enap

To Mowp Sicer Brighs

Pt sarnphor gam with your new o)
serware, and U will pever tarslah s
long aa the goo s thevs, Nover waeh
plivnr In sapeiis, as thal gives |4 &
White appesr o,

- Lighing ‘ha fosat | vema

1 e preposed 1o Vghe the dogy of IL
Pasid's whh slestrieiny
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65 CHINCHILLA OVERCOATS,

i MEN'S
l

The former price was F

—=TOMORROW

i AND FIVE DAYS THEREAFTER

FOR $3.25

DOLLARS. We only ask sixty-five cents on the
| dollar for them, wnich is a discount of 35 per cent.
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SELL

SIZES,

- ———————— e e ——————— . .

l

good suit at a very low pri

| EVERY OVERCOAT IN OUR STOGK MUST GO!

oney making days for heavy goods are past. We want room for ensuing sea=
son’s stock. We pulverize prices on OVERCOATS.

.. See our special prices on WINTER CAPS.

Now is a good time to buy a

HUDSON'S

‘othR CLOTHING (0Zmmesow

Al THERE

CIANT

Our justly celebrated and successful
PANIC SALE has enabled usto un-
load a great quantity of clothnig
‘within the last month. As might be
expected, this sale has left us with a
great amount of broken lots and odd
sizes. It is not our policy to let this

THE WHITE IS KING !

Don't fail before purcliasing to exsming
our

Fancy Wood Work in Mahogany, Maple, Ash,
Walnut and Oak.

SEWING
MACZINE

The bhandsomest and best machines
in the market,

L}

8&rSOLD ON

NO. 151 MONROE STREET
Telephone 423.

EASY PAYMEN1S!

loose stock accumulate, and to get rid
of these odds and ends, we started a

Special Clearing Sale_

Which will eclipse anything of the
kind heretofore. All goods will be
sold regardless of profit, regardless
of cost and regardless of everything,
except that we wish to get rid of them.
Although thesc lots are mostly odd
sizes, we will have something to
please you in your size, and think of
buying a suit and an overcoat at just |
about the the former price of the i
suit alone.

EVERYTHING IN PROPORTION.

THE STUDENT CAMERA I

OUTFIT, CHEMICAL PA‘I’M Ete. Ready
to muim plctma——ou'y $L.00,

Perkins & Rlchmon

| -

COMPLETE

12} Fountnin
Mirenl.

—

Pk and Catter Trimmong
i gold, sliver & mich el

| A lot of Child’s Kid Batton Shoes, sizes

LD andSLVER =2

Grand Rapts DleetraMating (s
5 Brie Bl |

All kinds of machines repaired.

VALLEY CITY IRON WORKS, ERIE AND MILL STRELT

ADOLPH LEITELT,

MANUFACTURER OF

MBOII!I’S.IIHG&MHIII Machinery!

M(‘Ho uuwa l.mum MPROVED VEN k
ve or rxhaust steam. i'ot for heating Fuotories, mr nn. Pips
itlogs, Valves, ete. :“Nl'ﬂ Beurwr rog sud Drass Castings ulmu. Castiags, ot

SPECIAL NOTICE!

Grealest Shoe Sale in the History of the Cr?r.

Haviog received part of the large shoe stock of Marshall &
Wrights, retail dealers of the Fast. we will sell

part on
TUESDAY. s JAN. 5,
AT

1L

LT

96c

Remember for this day only, 'Tuesday, Jan. 5.
to 5, will be sold at . 'm.m ? 9 cts
be sold at
will be sold at..
solid leather in C, D and E lasta, sizes 2} to
Regular price on these poth, 92502
tips, sizes 12to 2, youcan by at...... ...

stock comprises the following goods, which
Worth 40 cents—spema.l blrgam.
8 cts
Worth 35 cents—just think.
Cheap at 3250—‘01: t miss gettmg a pair,
7. a splendid shoe, any style, opera or com-
splendid shoe and a bargain,
73c¢
Worth $1.50 - dirt cheap.

69 CANAL STREET.
will b2 sold this day:

23 cases Misses' Rubbery, sizes from 11 to 2, will
19 cases Men's Rubber Boots, sizes from 6 to 10, $1 .29
305 pairs Ladies’ Fine Kid Buttoa Shoes all

mon sense, will be sold at......

pairs Child’s Kid Heel Button Shoes, with

t# Numerous Uther Goods in the same proportion,

Reniember, this Greal Sale is for this day only—
7(;255"-}"’ } .. yA.'". L # al

M. EHRMAN'S SHOE STORE,

69 CANAL STREET.

SALL BDEGINS TUESDAY, JAN. S, At S o m.
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